LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                  II

has contributed somewhat to keep me in a
sullen mood. I wanted to reply to you
Sunday, immediately and dryly. Immedi-
ately, because you had indirectly made a
sort of reproach to me, and dryly because I
was furious against you. I was disturbed at
the first word of my letter, and this disturb-
ance prevented me from writing to you.
Thank the good Lord for this, for the
weather is fine to-day; my humor has be-
come so much softened that I do not wish to
write to you any more save in a style of
honey and sugar. I shall not quarrel with
you, therefore, about twenty or thirty pas-
sages of your last letter, which shocked me
greatly, and which I am willing to forget.
I forgive you, and with the more pleasure
because, in truth, I believe I love you better
when you are pouting than when you are in
another mood. One passage of your letter
made me laugh alone for ten minutes. You
say " short and sweet/* You say that you
are engaged for life as you would say: " I
am engaged for the quadrille.'' Very well.
Apparently, I have employed my time well
disputing with you on love, marriage, and